moon. 'To my mind this question is connected with some-
thing far greater, the rights of property itself.'
'Undoubtedly/ said Charles.
Mr Wilcox linked his arm in his son's, but somehow liked
him less as he told him more. * I don't want you to conclude
that my wife and I had anything of the nature of a quarrel.
She was only overwrought, as who would not be? I shall do
what I can for Helen, but on the understanding that they
clear out of the house at once. Do you see? That is a sine qua
non.*
'Then at eight tomorrow I may go up in the car?'
c Eight or earlier. Say that you are acting as my repre-
sentative, and, of course, use no violence, Charles.'
On the morrow, as Charles returned, leaving Leonard
dead upon the gravel, it did not seem to him that he had
used violence. Death was due to heart disease. His step-
mother herself had said so, and even Miss Avery had acknow-
ledged that he only used the flat of the sword. On his way
through the village he informed the police, who thanked
him, and said there must be an inquest. He found his father
in the garden shading his eyes from the sun.
6 It has been pretty horrible,' said Charles gravely. 'They
were there, and they had the man up there with them, too.'
"What-what man?'
CI told you last night. His name was Bast.'
cMy God! is it possible?' said Mr Wilcox, 'In your
mother's house! Charles, in your mother's house!'
CI know, pater. That was what I felt. As a matter of fact,
there is no need to trouble about the man. He was in the last
stages of heart disease, and just before I could show him
what I thought of him he went off. The police are seeing
about it at this moment.'
Mr Wilcox listened attentively.
{I got up there - oh, it couldn't have been more than half
past seven. The Avery woman was lighting a fire for them.
They were still upstairs. I waited in the drawing-room. We
were all moderately civil and collected, though I had my
suspicions. I gave them your message, and Mrs Wilcox said,
"Oh, yes, I see; yes," in that way of hers.'
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